JOO                                 SHEPPEY                           ACT  III

DEATH: It does happen like that sometimes.   The world

will get on quite well without you.  You men, you find

it hard to realise that.

[There is the sound of the street door being closed.
SHEPPEY:  There's  my  wife  just  come  in.    I'll  call her,

shall I?

DEATH: She wouldn't hear you if you did.
SHEPPEY: You know, we've never been separated since we

married. I don't think she'll like me going off like this

without *er.

DEATH: She can't come with you on this journey.

SHEPPEY: She'll be quite lost in the 'ouse without 'aving
me to look after. Of course I suppose in a way it'll be
a rest for 'er. Cooking my dinner and washing my
clothes. It won't ?urt 5er to take things a bit easy for
the rest of 'er life. It'll seem strange to 'er just at first.

DEATH: People get used to it, you know.

SHEPPEY: Especially widows, I've noticed. Seems funny me
talking of Ada as a widow. She'll take it terrible 'ard,
you know.

DEATH: She'll get over it in time.

SHEPPEY: That's not much consolation to rne. Look 'ere.,
I'll tell you what I'll do, I'll give you a thousand pounds
of my Sweep money and you go out the way you came.

DEATH: Money's no use to me.

SHEPPEY: You know, I don't feel at all well. I think I ought
to see the doctor.

DEATH: You'll feel better presently.

SHEPPEY: You seem to 'ave an answer to everything. Seems
a pity, when you come to think of it, me not being able
to do what Fd set me 'eart on. Of course, they kep*
on telling me I'd do more 'arm than good. What was
that other thing *e said? Thy will be done. [With a